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Let them who see his jaunty ways exclaim C0ho' Oho!'
His step, and air, and figure too, I say, Biavo! Biavo!

I'll seek a romp of fifteen yeais and him my sweetheart make.

Now, Esma Khanim, 1 rouge my face and tiim my locks, I cry.
Hush! ne'er a word! for off to see a comrade dear am 1.
It is not for a full-moustachioed gaffer that I sigh,
But for a frisky youth with sprouting down and fez awry.

I'll seek a romp of fifteen years and him my sweetheart make.

Come, fork out a five-hundred, buy a slave-girl deft and feat,
And make Emfne Tiitf teach her dancing as is meet. 2
Don't loiter near the barracks of the sailors of the fleet, 3
But take a boat fiom Yagh Qapani to Stamboul, my sweet,4
To seek a romp of fifteen years and him my sweetheart make.

I will not marry and bring home a ram, I tell thee nay;
So if thou wilt, come on and with a blunted knife me flay.
Now, now, my mother-gossip dear, just let me be, I pray.
If otheis talk, why more's the fun; but I will off to play

And seek a rornp of fifteen years and him my sweetheart make.

The house doth ring through emptiness from selling of our gear.
The life within me thrills and bounds if e'er a man appear.

1 Esmd Khanim, Miss (or Mrs.) Esmdj here the name of some friend of
the girl. It is usual for female friends to assist at one another's toilettes.

3 In this verse, the first two lines of which have no connection with the
rest, the girl is speaking to herself. In the first couplet she imagines herself
rich, and proposes buying a slave-girl for a large sum of money, the word
'sequins' being probably understood after cfive hundred.' Emine Ttitf was
most likely a well-known dancing-mistress of her time. The title Tiitf (lite-
rally, Parrot,) is sometimes given to elderly ladies.

3   The  Qalyonji  Odasi, or barracks of the men-of-war's men, was situated
between  Pera  and  Qdsim  Pasha, in  the  quarter still called Qalyonji Qulli-
ghi or the men-of-war's  men's  guard-house.   The qalyonjis (galleon-men) or
men-of-war's men of old times were a rough wild set, so that even this very
independent young lady thought it as well to keep clear of them.

4   The yagh qapani, or oil  weigh-house,  was situated  in   Galata on the
Golden   Hoin.    Formerly all the  oil, butter,  etc.  brought into  the  capital
used to  be  taken  here  to  be  weighed and taxed before being sold in the
raaiket.   The name still suivives in that of the landing-stage called yagh qa-
pani iskelesi.